Thefecondpmof 

In fornsesimaguiaiy,th’un»uvdcd daies. 

And rotten times that you ffiall lookc vpon. 

When 1 am fleeping with my aunceftors ; 

For when his hcad-ltrong riot hath no curbe, 

V Vhen rage and hot b|oud are his counfellors, 

When ineanes and lauiUi manners meete together. 

Oh with what wings fhal his afieftions flie, 

Towards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

tVar. hly gracious Lord,you looke beyond him quite. 
The prince but ftudies his companions, * 

Like a ftrange tonpue wherein to gainc the languages 

Tis^cedfnll that the moftimmodeft word, ° 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, which once attaind. 

Your highnefle knovves comes to no further vie. 

But to be knowne and hatcd:fo,likc grofle termes, 

T he prince will ip the perfeanefle of time. 

Caff offhis followers, and their memory 
Shall as a pattern, or a mcafiirc liuc. 

By which his grace muff mete the liucs of other, 
Tnrningpaft-euils to aduantages. 

Ki>7g Xis feldome.when the^ee doth leaue her comb. 

In the dead carion; who’s here, Weftmerland? 

Enter IVefimerlan^d. 

Health to my {bucraignc,and new happinelTe 
Added to that that I am to dcliuer. 

Prince lohn your fonne doth kilTe your graces hand. 

Mowbray,theBi(h6p,Scroope,Hafiings,and al. 

Arc brought to the correftion ofyour law: 

There is notnow a rebels fw’ord vnfheathd. 

But Peace puts forth her oliue cuciy where. 

The manner how this aftion hath bin borne. 

Here at more leifurc may your highneffe rcadc. 

With euery coarfc in his particular. 

O Weftmerlandjthou arta fummer bird, 

V V hich cucr in the haunch ofwinter fings 

Thcliftingvpofday:l©Gkchcrcsmorcnwcs, euUr Harcer., 

Httrt, 


Henry the fourths 

ffartt From cnemies,bcaucns keep your maicfly. 

And when they ftand againfl you.may they fall 

As thofe that lam come to tell you of; 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardoire, 

With a great power of Engli(h,and of Scots, 

Arc by the forieueof Yorklhirc ouerthrowne. 

The manner, and true order of the fight. 

This packct,plcafc it you, containes at large, 

Ki. And wncrfbrcfhould thefe ^ood news make me heke? 
Will Fortune neucr come with botli hands foil. 

But wet her fairc words ftil in fouled termes? 

She either giucs a domach,and no foodc, 

Such are the poore in health : or elle a fead, 

And takes away the domach,fuch arc the rich 
That haue aboundancc,and enioy it not: 

I (hould reioyce now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight failes,and my braine is giddy, 

0 me, come n care mc,now I am much ill. 

Hum, Comfort your maiedy. 

Clar, O my royall father! 

My foueraigncLordjcheerevp your Iclfe, look vp, 
ff'art Be patient princes, you do know thefe fits 
Arc with his higbnedc very ordinary. 

Stand fi'om him,giue him ayrc,hccl draight be wel, 

C^ar, No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
Th’incellant care and labour of his mind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that fhould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum, T he people fcare me, for they do obferue 
Vnfathef dhcircs. and lothly births of nature, 

Thefealbns change their manners, as the ycerc 
Hadfound fome moncths a fleepc,and leapt them oucr, 

C^ar. The riucr hath thrice fiowed,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say, it did lb a little time before 
That our great grandfirc Edward>fickt and dicd» 
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